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Warning Piece to all pe rjur d young Men. NC | 


DEF! 16" THREE! PARTS: 

I. Being a ſortewſul Account of one Elizabeth Clack 
Daughter io one Squire Clerk, in Derbyſhire; ſhe wing 
-how ſhe was courted by A hung Man whoſe Name 

- was Nathaniel Smith. the Son of a Goldſmitih. 
II. Shewing allo how he was to be married to her 
on Whitſunday laſt; but having an Opportunity ihe 


, 


Night before they were to be. married ka lay with 


her, and after be had filled bis JuRfal Deſires, he lift 
ber, and went to London, where ſhe ſaw him. 
III. How he cruelly and moſt barbarouſly murders 
ed her, and the wrath of God overtook him. | 
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ic exſed and Enter'd according to Order. 
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O Lovets all, nne attend, 
To what J mal! declare, 
And before my Subject's at an End, 

You will let fall a Tear. 


One *Squite Clerk of Derbyſbire, 
A Gentleman as does appear; 
He had a virtuous Lady bright, 


To his Wife, likewiſe a Daughter dear. 


Elizabeth it was her Name, 
Her Parents loved her moſt dear, 

For having ne*cr a Child but ſne, 
They brought her up in godly Fear. 


Great Learning on her they beſtow?d, 
And ſhe as attentive did it mind, 

And to obey her Parents dear, 
And mind the Church ſhe was inclin'd. 


he eain'd the Love of great and ſmall, 


2 She was her Parents whole Delight, 


And when to fifteen Years arrived, 
There came to her a noble Knight, 


And *Squires to obtain her Love, 
But ſhe. denied them the ſame, 
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| Yes, Sir, *tis this, your Daughter dear. 


A 


For unto Love ſhe was not inclin'd, 


Although they were of birth and Fame. 
At length ro her a courting came, 
A wealthy Goldimith's only Son, 
He was the firlt that e'er indeed, 
Her tender Heart link'd upon. 
Time atter Lime he came to her, 
Swearing he lov'd none but ſhe, 
Vowing tor ever that he'd be true, 
It ſhe'd content his Bride to be. 
Ten thouſand Oaths and Vows he made, 
If ever once he ſhould cruel be, 


| That Hell might be his dwelling Place, 


There to remain eternally 


]Þhe thinking that his Love was true, 


She ſaid, I yield my Heart to thee, 
Do but get my Parents Content, 
And 1 do yield your Brice to be. 


[Kiſſing ber Lips he thus replied, 


Your Words has over-joy'd my Heart, 
Then {ſtraight unto her Parents dear, | 
He dig theſe Words impart : 
Dear honout'd Sir, and Lady bright 
A Favour I do ask of you, 
A Pardon for my bold Attempt, 
If that you pleaſe to grant it me. 


Speak up, young Youth, the *Squire cry'd, | 
Your Will torthwith come let me know, 


For my Bride on me beſtow, 
Which Favour will be more to me, 
Than all befides that Earth doth bear, 
For Crowns and Kingdoms I'd forſake, 
For your Daughter 1 do love ſo dear. 


„ I YH 


15 you br bicatet the «Squires cries,” © thy 1 

My Daughter then Vit give to: thee, £9 + © Wnt 
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A Bride ſne ſnali be unto the. J 

1he Youth then falling on his Knees, | e 

le to the Spuice thus did'cry, J 

For this may ——— repay the Em, © an 

- With a Crown of Glory” in, Heaven, 7 S 

| Then bleſt to the Lady heels 14. 1 
WR Kiſſing ner. Lips, my Dear ſaid be. 8 

aur atebts bath giving me free Conſent,, F L 

That you my honopred Bride, ſhould be... |." 


"Which, Wor-'s did over-joy her Heart,  Þ 1 
*» Then they vaw'd each other to be true, | 


| Says he, my Dear, whil{t-l have Life, 2 : 
Pl forever be conſtant unto the. Ar 
A Piece of Gold they broke and twain, 25 
One Half unto. her then he gave. ii yg, 
Withigg, which. eer- ot them prov'd talſe,: 4 |} 
The Wratn of G might have. 13 


ö They then pitch'd on the Day to wed, 3 
On Whizſphiday laſt was the Day, .- 2 0 A 

of” And in the ſechnd Part l' tell, * — - 
es How ns this. Lady did bettay. #9 eee 'A 
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T . to N ſecond Part give E irs. 
ILV Young Men and Maids to what is penu'd, 
And ſees: you neer. your Promiſe break, | 
Leaſt it prove your Ruin in the End. 


r . 51 

7T his perjnt d falſe young Man, pt ig 1 
He to this youthful Lady went. 
6b he Night before they went to Bed, 1 


ET on n her Nan was fully * wa: N I 
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45 y Dear, ſaid be, ſhall weg en, 

Ila the Park. my Dear, 4 Waile, 
5 N We'll of Love and Pleaſure talk, 

| e laid, my Year; Yes, with a Smile. 5 
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* corn to 2 toneſarne Place. * 
The. Birds moſt ſweeily they did ng, 
Funes de now: l' you betray, 3 
Þ So his flanefing Speech did this begin: . 
7 * Jewel and my Souls Delight, 1 75 3 
Sl Oar Wedding Day is .drawing-nigh, _ _.. . 
And one Favour only 1 have to ask, 3 
4 Hoping, you'tt not the ſame deny 

Four Petſoh let me now enjoy, I 

My Heart in Flamesof Love doth burn: 225 
\t which poor Lady, the ceply'd * 
It 1 dia my Honour is quite gone: CAD ah. 
* JAnd:you likewiſe wi'l from me fly, | 
FI Thould sei now onto you, 1 
Paid he, may G me fatſake, AO 

| if | my Dear prove once tintrue, © \ 
- Nay, may I. find fo. refting Place, Tye ER: 
A But.ne'6 preſt with Grief and . 
I And may G=—alr 11 Ficaſutes b. alt, e 
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And iny Soul in 101 F :ames to 80. ö 
* F . 
> Pa. this ſhe yielded to. his Will, . 
. Saying, ma Dear, dont cruel OOO 
For tho! you Of "ny Virgin Bug, 5 > f 
To- mortow let me your Bride bs: - 4 ; 


11 But when he had Raths "my 8 her, — 
ſaid m er,, 


„ fling der Lips 

'1 Tomas by Ei | ot the Clock, a 2 wo 

| You thallffhe my Bride do'nt fear. 

4 If.you do not your Vows perſo mm 8 

lem undoue for ever- more; Fo > 
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For if my Father hears the ſame, 

He'ii turely turn me ou: of Doors. 
With ticachery be tom her loony did part, 
And as he got nis lutttul Will, 

hinks he as a I, keu of my Love, 

You've got to remember me Gill. 

Next Morning when tuey were to be wed, 

He vut of ! own torthwith did go, 

At whico iad News toe Dainſel tair, 

Was plung'd into grief and Wo., 

Her Parents went to ner in Scorn, 
Saying, the Truth co us reveal, 
For why, we fear you are with Child, 

{ v his luſttul Treachery did yield. 
Therefore the I'ruti do not deny, 

But umo us do i declare; 

I am innocent of ſuc Crimes, 
M hicn you Charge me with, my Father dear, 
Next Morning this young Lady fair, 
dhe lett ner tender Parents dear, 
And zog unto London | own, _ 

[n Lombard-ltreet ſhe ſaw him there. 
She call'd unto him, aud he came, 

Jo her, ſaying, Love me forgive, 
And | will itrive to wake Amends, 
For rhe Wrong done if I live. 

All that | crave my Dear ſaid ſhe, 1 

Is chat you now would marry me, 
Until! which i ime I never dare, 
My tender parents go to ſee, 

He took her then about, the Neck, 

Excuſe me, and iy Dear, ſaid he, 
We'll unto Gravelend take our Way, 

And then my Bride you there ſhall be. 
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dear, 
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Poor .Soel along with him the went, 


And unto him did thus reply: * 
My Deer, how far muſt we go To-nighr, 
For the Night Apace draweth nigh. 
o Deptford which is but five Miles, 
Where to my Coufin's we will go; 
3ut now begin's this Tragedy 
As in the third Part 1 will ſhe w. 
r 
3 wicked perjured young Man, 
Nigb coming on, tor truth we have, 
he Devil tempted this young Man, 
To murder this young Lady iair. 
hey coming near unto a Wood 
He to his Sweetheart did reply, 
becauſe you was a Whore to me, 
J ain reſolved you here ſhall die. 
O do nat take my Life away, 
Whom once you ſwore to love ſo true, 
beſides I am not prepared to die, | 


J. For the Sin | committed with you: 


or 


You know full well vou did me betray, 

But yet Il! freely you forgive. 
You are a Strumpet for yielding unto me, 

I am ſet on't, you no longer ſhall live. _ 
The Tears then down her tender Cheeks 
Did flow, while ſhe to him did ſay, 

.ord ſave my Life for Chriſt's axe, 

Leaſt, alas! my Soul you ſhould deſtroy. 

I do not care this Wreeh. he ſaid, 

As you have been # Whore to me 

or which no more I can you love, 
90 I your Butcher here will be, Then 


is * | 1 1 
* 


| £9 Then pulling 5 2 A Macy Knits, 


73 5 Pierced it unto her Heart, 

7 Fon fixty:ſeveh- Times indeed, 

795 ; Beltz der Life it did depatt. 

* As he was in his Villainy,. 8 
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3 Ane acting of this lecond „ 
1 You Wreren, laid Re. now de 15 work, 
5 When he found that ſhe was 5 dead, 
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Ts He left the Murdered there 155 AE 5 5 
* And howithis Murder did come out, 


6 


Fa zen I quickly will declare, 
3 He coming ſnte Maid- tone Town, 
: le ſtrait into an jon did go, 
Bur bow the. Wrathiot God, 

Did overtake him t wilt you new? 


ZE he was at his Supper fer, © 0G 
ES A Minifter-likewiſe was there, 
AY 2 he Spit it of the Lady bright. 


8 * Betere them all thew d id appear, N 
Wy. * With: Blood running from the Wounds, 67 

Which when the Wretch: the n aid a fg 
Um the Miniſter indeed. 
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. He did coufels this Tr ragt; AR 
Ea 25 cnt ak. a fatal Kine,” * : 2 9 4 
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"Doo! prove deceirts1 1 in your. Kore: 3 <4 
*by your breaking of your: Vows, 1+ © 4 
den Walt like this, Re ger God above 


